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Fire Doesn\'t Cleanse 


Author's Notes: 
Disclaimer: | do not own Alice Cooper. Although | wish | did. Neither do | own any persons to be famous or the 


people that actually exist. | will be using OCs throughout the story. 


| hope to update every night. If not, at least every week. Enjoy 


The roaring sound of the crowd attacked Alice Cooper's ears. A sound he is so used to hearing yet can't get 


enough of. He took one last bow and headed off stage. 
"Great performance tonight, Cooper" a stagehand called. 


Alice smiled and nodded in acknowledgment and made his way to his dressing room. Once in, he flung himself on 


the chair and sighed. He's not as young as he used to be and he was sure he was starting to see grey hair. 


Alice closed his eyes and dozed for a minute or two before a soft knock on the door disturbed him. 


“Come in" 
Shep peaked his head round the door. "How ya doing, champ?" 
"lim getting old" Alice moaned. 


"Come come, now, Alice. We need you happy and smiley for the meet and greet. A lot of fans waiting to see 


you" Shep smiled. 
Alice spun his chair around. "I know. Alright, I'll get up" 
"That's the spirit" 


Shep and Alice started walking down the long corridor to the room where the fans will be graced with Alice's 


presence. Already they could hear the screams and shouts of excitement. 
"You ready, champ?" 
"Now or never | guess" 


Alice sat at his table, awaiting for his fans to approach one at a time. Very quickly he grew tired and restless 
of sitting in one spot for too long, having the same conversation. Shep kicked Alice from under the table. 


"Sit up straight, boy. And give a bigger smile. You're the star for heaven's sakes" 


Alice sighed and pulled a better fake smile for his fans. Soon that smile turned genuine when he realized there 


were only 3 people left. 


When it came to the last one, Alice felt uneasy about her. Her eyes showed a mixture of unreadable emotions 


that stuck out at him as if she were ready to kill. 
"Hi and your name is?" 


For a moment, the girl said nothing. But suddenly, she grabbed Alice's arm and pulled him to her so her mouth 


was close to his ear. 
"Fire doesn't cleanse" she whispered before falling to the floor unconscious. 
Bodies rushed to help the woman. Voices raised in alarm at what just happened. 


Alice just stood there speechless. ‘What was that about? he thought. As the ambulance came, he got in with 
her to make sure she got the proper care she needed and to talk to her if and when she woke up. But he had 


to admit, however crazy this woman is, he couldn't help but get lost in her green, blue eyes when he first 


caught glimpse of her. 


Just Watching 


Author's Notes: 
Next update soon 


Alessa opened her eyes to bright light again. But this was different. She could make out strange machinery, 
beeping at the same time as her heart beats. Panic arose as she felt something in her wrist. Upon inspection, 
it was connected to a bag of... Blood. 


Immediately she began to pull out the tubes and needles causing the machine to screech. 


Women in blue dresses came rushing in, held her down and stuck something in her arm. Again, Alessa felt 


sleepy and her eyes felt heavy. 
"Don't hurt her!" cried a concerned voice. 


Alessa tried to speak. But nothing would come out. She could feel the darkness try to consume her once again 


and she tried her best to fight it, to find out what was happening. 

But her attempt was futile and it was only seconds before she fell back onto the pillow in a deep slumber. 
Alice Cooper stared at her, mouth agape, shocked. His eyes wondered around Alessa's face, taking in each 
feature. A deep feeling crept up his spine as he watched the young woman sleep. He couldn't resist letting his 
eyes drift to Alessa's chest. Her breasts seemed shapely but not overly large. ‘Perfect for her body frame’ 
he thought. She wasn't skinny but she was quite thin. Her arms showed how toned she was. 

Alice's thoughts were interrupted by the nurse. 

"She's stable now but we aren't sure who she is or where she's from. She's got no records other than birth 
certificate. But even that tells us very little" she paused and sighed. "We may have to take her to a home or 
the like" 

Alice's eyes widened. "What? Why?" 


"She has no where to go and we can't leave her on the streets. She won't survive" 


Alice thought long and hard about what he was about to suggest. He didn't know this woman, after all. But he 


certainly couldn't let her go to some home where she'll be an outcast to society. 


"IIl take her in" Alice announced. 


The nurse was taken by surprise. "Why? You know her?" 
"No but | can't let her leave like this. | just can't. Please. Let her stay with me" 


The nurse thought for a moment. "Okay. I'll grab the papers and you can take her home tomorrow afternoon 


We'd like to keep her in till then’ 


Alice nooded and the nurse walked out of the room. He looked back at the sleeping form on the bed. He couldn't 
take his eyes off of her. Until suddenly, a knock at the door made him jump. 


Cheif inspector Chrome walked in He was a lean, shady man that took no trouble from anyone. He had a 


reputation for being violent with criminals and other colleagues of the poice force. 


lm going to need a statement from you, Mr Cooper. | want times, names, who was where and doing what" 


chief inspector Chrome said. 

"Yes, sir. I'll keep you updated on the girl's condition, too" 

Chrome grunted. "I've got my eye on you, Cooper. I'll be in touch. You can garauntee that" 
And with that, the inspector strolled out of the building, ready to light a fag. 


Cooper sighed. He didn't hurt the girl at all. Chrome never liked him and he hated Chrome. He was always 
looking for something to take Alice down. And he may get his moment if the girl doesn't wake up. 


"Mr Cooper, it's getting late. Don't you want to go home?" the nurse asked. 

Alice shook his head. "I want to stay here. Make sure she's okay" 

The nurse smiled and said "Ill go get a blanket" 

"Thank you" Alice smiled back. 

And finally he could give his entire concentration to the girl. Her chestnut hair fell in locks over her shoulders. 
Alice smiled to himself at how simple yet pretty she actually was. No make up, no hair extensions or fake 
eyelashes. Just pure natural beauty, which is rare these days. Now it's all about who can afford the most 


surgery. 


Alice could feel his eyes getting heavier. He didn't fight back the urge to sleep. His head slowly settled onto the 
bed while the rest of him was sat on the chair beside the bed. 


As the nurse came back with the blanket, her smile grew bigger and she wrapped the blanket around Alice's 
shoulders and left the room while the two slept soundly together. 


Sleep, My Love 


Author's Notes: 
Will try to update quicker 


As Alessa woke again, Alice got up from the chair he had been sitting in all night and rushed to her side and 
took her hand. 


"Are you okay? Are you hurt? Do you feel sick?" he bombarded her with questions left and right. 
Alessa just tilted her head in a curious manner and slightly smiled. 

"L am fine" 

Alice sighed in relief. "I'm so glad you're okay. | was worried about you" 

"Why?" Alessa frowned, 

"What do you mean?" 


Alessa smiled once again. "You saved me. A complete stranger who could have killed you. | haven't seen this 


kind of purity and nobility from anyone, let alone humans in a long time" 
"You refer to yourself as not human?" Alice asked 

"| prefer not to be linked to the carnage our kind has done in this world’ 
Alice nodded and looked away, a bit confused by her way of thinking 
The nurse then came in and checked Alessa's charts and scans. 


"Well, it seems you are good to go here. Just need Mr Cooper to sign these release papers and you are free 


to go" the nurse smiled. 
Alice got up and began to follow the nurse. "I'll be back in a moment" he called back to Alessa. 


Alessa sat up and looked around the room. It was very clean and tidy. She looked down at herself and noticed 


she was wearing nothing but an odd gown. ‘Must be tradition to treat the sick in these’ she thought. 


Alice walked back in with a big smile on his face. "Good news! You're coming to stay with mel” he beamed. 


Alessa's eyes widened. "But you cannot. | will not be a burden to you any longer" 


"Nonsense!" Alice slightly glared. "You will stay with me till you can get back together again. Besides, it'll just be 


like a long sleep over" 

Alessa smiled and looked down at her hands. ‘What an odd human being. Maybe for a little while | can stay’ 
Alice lead Alessa to his tour bus which as of late has remained empty except for the driver. The band mates 
thought it would be best for them to stay at the hotel. Besides, it wasn't like they would be any help. The 
hospital staff would just be tripping all over their gear and each other if they decided to come. Alice was 
silently relieved they stayed behind. He didn't want the girl frightened or intimidated. At least, not by them. 
Alice thought that once the girl was better, he could have a little fun with playing his on-stage counterpart to 


her. 


Alice directed Alessa to a seat right at the back of the tour bus and shut the door so they could have a one 


to one chat, get to know each other. 

"What's your name?" Alice asked. 

"Alessa. And yours?" 

"Alice" 

"Alice?" Alessa frowned. "But isn't that a female name?" 

Alice laughed in a sort of sneer. "Of course it is. That's why | chose it" 


"Chose?" 


Alice stood up and turned to Alessa. "Alice is my other person. A part of me that appears when | perform on 


stage and only | can control IF | want to control him" 


"Interesting. I've never heard of such a thing" Alessa paused. "But then again, | don't really care for much 


about humans" 


Alice took in what Alessa said and tried to process it. She speaks as if she is not human herself. This made 


Alice feel uneasy but he shall not be the one to fear for he is the one that strikes it. 
"Tell you what, Alessa. When we get back to the hotel, why don't you have a nap? You look exhausted” 


Alessa nodded. 


The drive back was short but felt like an eternity. Mainly due to the fact that the conversation was dry and 


lacking interest. 

Alice and Alessa got off the bus and made their way up the stairs, Alice nodding at the staff as he walked by. 
As they came to his door, he unlocked it, opened it and imediately flopped himself on the bed. Alessa stood 
awkwardly at the entrance to the door, jumping as it shut itself. Alice looked over to her. 

"Why don't we have a sleep?" Alice asked. 

"Okay" Alessa shifted on her feet, unsure whether to go lie down or wait for an invite. 


Alice almost smiled. "Here, I'll shift over and you can slide in the covers" 


As Alice moved over to his side of the bed, Alessa slowly made her way to the other side. Taking off her 
shoes carefully, Alessa slid into the bed, sighing as her head hit the pillow. 


"| feel better already" Alessa smiled as her eyes closed 

Alice looked at her and studied her. "Sleep tight, my love" 

"You too" Alessa whispered as she drifted off into a deep slumber. 

Alice's eyes widened at his words he had spoken. However it was too late to change and soon, Alice followed 


her into the land of dreams and snuggled himself into the duvet. Even in his dreams, his thoughts return to 
Alessa. 


We Should Go Back.. Not Yet 


Author's Notes: 
Another update to follow soon hopefully 


The lengthy flames snapped and crackled like angry creatures howling in the night. Fiery tongues licked the 
unsuspecting trees vigorously, engulfing them in their congregation. There was a metallic taste of blood, as if a 
strip of iron had been shoved down Alessa's throat. The dirt hid itself in her chipped, blood-crusted nails as 
her hands raked the earth. The unforgiving wind elatedly wrapped itself around her knees. It then ran for cover 
as the mighty roar of thunder cried out in anguish, like a lion who caught its prey. Sand attacks her legs, 
clawing at her flesh in an attempt to climb up her aching body. 


She fell to the ground on her hands and knees. Her eyes strain to keep open as she stares at the dancing 

orange light, taunting her, daring her to move. She daren't move. She can't. Her body cannot find strength to 
run, like she is chained to this exact spot. Wrenching painfully, her heart beats at a dramatic pace that she 
almost swore it was going to jump out of her chest. The throbbing pain in her brain became more rapid and 


she clutched my head, thinking it would in some way help. 


Agorizing screams reached her ears, tormenting her already scarred mind. She knew those screams. Their 
cries became the only thing she could hear. No longer could she hear the angry fire or that ghastly wind. Only 
her parents were heard. And she couldn't help them. She was helpless and no amount of reassurance could 
convince her they were going to make it. Tears form in the corners of her eyes. The mixture of tears and 


blood sting her green-blue orbs. 


The screams stop. Silence clouds her mind. She wept. She sobbed uncontrollably. All that she held dear had gone 
in a blink of an eye. Nothing was left for her. Her family perished on her account and her punishment is to live 


in this world alone. No one to hold her hand or even tell her everything will be okay. 
"Mother... Father... Forgive me..." 


Darkness consumed her tired form, the will to go on has vacated her being and she now hopes death to reach 
for her and take her back home. The black void came like an angel sent from the world above and she allowed 
it to take over. Her tears have now became dry streaks on her cheeks. Eyes growing heavy, she closed them. 
For the first time, she slept. She finally can see for herself what it is like to dream of a better world. Away 


from her curse. 


Alessa's cries grew louder and louder. Her sobbed causing her chest to heave and her body to shake, from 


both fear and crying. She rolled onto her side facing Alice and cried harder. Alice thought it was impossible for 


someone to cry so much. He panicked and didn't know what to do. 


He climbed out of his bed and paced the room, thinking of a solution for his predicament. Alice sighed and sadly 
looked to Alessa. ‘Why? he thought. 


Suddenly, Shep burst through Alice's door and looked from Alice to Alessa several times before finally asking 
"What have you done?" he asked, almost yelled. 


"Nothing. She was having a dream and suddenly started crying. It was just sniffling but then it escalated. What 


are we to do?" he said in a frightened tone, panic taking it's toll on him. 


"Wake her! Now! She needs to wake!" Shep ran over to the sobbing form and shook her lightly. "Alessa, wake 
up!" 


"Let me try" Alice asked and the Shep stepped away from Alessa so Alice could take over. Alice grabbed 
Alessa's shoulders and got her into a sitting position "Alessa, you have to wake up. Alessa!" 


Alessa's cries lessened but only slightly. She instinctively reached up to grab Alice's face between her hands. 
Alice winced as her nails dug into his cheeks, drawing a small amount of blood. He shook her a little more but 
to no avail. Shep paced the room as Alice did before and an idea popped into his head. Shep then ran out of the 


room only to return with a glass of water. He chucked it over Alessa's head. 


Alessa's eyes snapped open and she gasped, wrapping her arms around Alice as if trying to hide herself. She 
sniffled a little before silence filled the room apart from Alessa's panting. Alice's eyes were as wide as saucers 


as Alessa hugged him, not wanting to let go. 


Alice looked back at Shep, unsure of what to do. The last time he was in a situation like this, it ended badly for 
him. He could feel Alessa's grip on him tighten. Shep stared back at Alice, nodded and then left the room in 
haste. Alice's thoughts drifted back to Alessa. Her face was streaked with dried tears that left white trails 
down her cheeks; her hair clung to her face, eyes squeezed shut so tight, it was as if she thought her eyes 
were going to escape if she dared open them. Alice felt a need to return her embrace, tell her it was okay and 
that it was all a dream. But his courage fled him just as fast as animals from danger. He scorned himself for 


being so weak. 


He felt her arms unwrap themselves from around his neck. Alessa sat up and wiped her face with the sleeve 
of her sleeve. Tears still stung in the corner of her eyes, threatening to spill at any moment. But she kept her 
composure and fought back the tears. She looked at Alice and stared for what seemed like forever and he 
stared back. His eyes searched hers for answers and they portrayed emotions such as frustration and 
concern. Just as fast as it came, another unidentified emotion blazed in his eyes before going back to their 
original state of lack of much emotion. Alessa inwardly winced, thinking she may have irritated the poor, kind 


man. 


‘lm sorry" Alessa said quietly, bowing her head. 


Alice shook his head. "It's okay. It happens" 
Alice looked at the look. It was 1:30am. They had slept for Il hours. Alice turned his attention back to Alessa. 
‘Its very late. How about we get a snack and go back to sleep?" 


Alessa thought for a moment. "Do you think we could go for a walk? | noticed a cliff about a few blocks away. 
| just need the air" 


Alice smiled. "Of course. Give me I5 minutes to get changed into warmer clothes, pack some food and drink and 


we'll be off" 


Alessa jumped off the bed and ran to the bathroom in slight excitement. She looked in the mirror at her 
reflection Her face is so pale, almost like the undead. But her eyes glowed dangerously as if they had lights 
inside making them that bright. 


While Alessa was getting ready, Alice was busy putting crisps and other light snacks into a bag. He didn't need 
the walk nor air but he couldn't deny Alessa a chance to clear her head. As long as he gets a good sleep after, 
he will be happy. However, his own mind was not at rest for it was too concentrated on the stranger that was 
in the next room. She haunted him without realizing and it scared him. He only just recently divorced his wife 
and now Alessa comes along and swoops in just like that. And he lets it happen. Alice wished he just knew more 
about her, get inside her head to make him understand what makes her tick, what she hates, what she loves. 
Most of all, why she was here of all places in the condition she is in 


His thoughts dispersed as Alessa opened the bathroom door and walked to him with a big grin on her face. 
"Can we go now? Are you done? Huh?" her excitement was all but noticeable and Alice just laughed 

"Alright alright. Just let me change my shirt! 

Alessa nodded and looked down at the bag that was in front of her. She had a little nosy before looking back up 
only to find her eyes set on Alice's naked torso. His smooth chest looked almost like silk, soft to touch. Alessa 


couldn't stop staring. Her eyes would not turn away. But the enjoyable moment, although she will never admit 


it, had gone all too soon and a shirt was placed over his torso. 
Alice grabbed the bag and turned to Alessa. "You ready?" 

Alessa gulped and nodded, 

As they stepped outside, Alessa sighed and closed her eyes. The cool night air felt heavenly against her skin 


Alice observed and smiled. The child in her was obvious to the point you could almost call her immature. But 


there was something about Alessa that made her a grown woman at the same time. It could be her face 


structure or the way her body is perfect. Curvy yet thin Either way, Alice was drawn to her like a moth to a 


flame. 

Alessa ran to the edge of the cliff and looked down at the beach. 

"Wow this is amazing!" she grinned. "Can we go down?" 

Alice took a look at the rocky waves and gulped silently. "Uh... Sure. Just uh... Let's be careful, yeah?" 

Alessa took no notice to the warning and darted off down the hill. As she reached the ocean, she started to 
remove items of clothing till she was in her underwear. Alice dropped the bag of food, his mouth agape. His 


eyes roamed Alessa's body. The way the deep purple lace bra cupped her breasts, how long her legs were. He 


just took it all in and could feel himself getting a bit heated 

Alessa dived into the ocean. As she resurfaced, she waved at Alice. 

"Come in!" 

Alice shook his head. "It looks cold!" 

Alessa just laughed. "It's fine! If it makes you feel better, I'll warm you up after!" 


Suddenly, Alice felt his jeans get tighter. He knew what she said was supposed to be innocent but the thoughts 
still swam round his head of touching her, kissing her. 


So without any more thought, Alice stripped to his underwear and ran in after Alessa. He half squeaked at how 
cold the sea felt. 


"Alessa, why did we do this?" 


Alessa swam round behind Alice and jumped on his back, giggling. "Got to live a little, right? So why not take a 


swim while we can?" 


Alice's smile grew into a sneer as he jokingly threw Alessa over his shoulders, loving the sound of her laugh as 


he did so. 


After a while, they threw themselves back onto shore, panting. Alessa curled up into a ball, shivering. Alice 
noticed this and moved closer to her. 


"Are you cold?" he asked. 


"A little" 


"Can | hold you to warm you up?" 

Alessa hesitated but finally nodded. 

Alice shuffled up behind her, wrapping his arms around her and nuzzling his nose into her neck. Without 
knowing what he was doing, he started lightly kissing her neck, nipping. Alessa felt herself shiver but not in an 
unpleasant way. But she was confused. Alice continued his little attack on her neck, moving up to her ear lobe 
and nibbling there. 

"Alice, what are you doing?" Alessa asked softly. 

Alice pulled himself away, panicked. "I'm so sorry, | don't know what came over me" 

Alessa rolled over and grabbed his hand. "I don't want you to stop" 

Alice stared into Alessa's eyes, realizing she was serious. 

"l-I think we need to go back to the hotel room" 

Alessa leaned her head in closer to his, feeling his breathe on her face. 

"And..." Alice tried to continue. 

Alessa brushed her lips over his before firmly pressing them together. Alessa's body felt like it was on fire. 
Her tummy felt like it had butterflies floating and flapping around. Her head was spinning and her legs felt weak. 
Alice slid his tongue into Alessa's mouth, exploring every inch, making Alessa get more hot. The kiss grew more 
and more wanting and passionate before Alessa pulled away. 


"Then let's go" she said before getting up to put her clothes back on. 


Alice smirked and followed her. 


